The mojHammahle Tragedie 

Ofwarlike£.«ff/«/t andappoim the meeting. 

Emi/lifts doe this raefl age honourabJrj 
And ifheftandin boftagcfbrhisfafety. 

Bid him demaund what pledge will pleafe himbeft. 
Emilltutt If our bidding (lialll doecffeilually. 

Exi^ 

Nowwillltothat old 
And temper him with all the Artlhaue, 

To pluckeptoud Luciutitova the watlikcGothes* 

And now fweet Emperour be blithagaine. 

And bury allthy fearein my deuifes. 

Satur. Then goefucoelTanily and plead to him> 

Extuntl 

Enter Lxciu$ with an Army ofg atheti with 
Drum and SouUierSt 


Lueixi. Approuedwarriours,andmy fa ithfull friends, 
1 hauc receaued letters from great Rome, 

Which fignifies what hate they beare their Emperour, 
Andhowdeiirous ofour fight they arc. 

Therefore great Lords be asyour titles witnes, 
Imperious and impatient of your wrongs. 

And wherein Rome bath done you any fcathcy 
'Let him make treble fatiffaftioB. 

goth. Braue flip fprungfrom the great Andronieuft 
■Whofename was once our terrour,now our comfort, 


Whofe high exploits and honourable deeds, 
Ingratefull Romerequites with foule contempt, 
Seboldein v$,weele follow where thou leadfl. 
Like flinging Bccsin hotteft Sommers day, 
Led by their maiftcr to the flowred fields, 

And beauengd oncurfcd3“<*/»»M; 



of Tim Andfonicus* 

And ashefaith, fofay we all with him* 

Lxciut. I humbly thankc him and 1 thank you all. 
Eotwho comes hecreledbyalufly Gotbi 

Enter Goth leading of Aron with hit thild 
mhtt armes, 

Goth, Renowned LHcius^tom ourtroup$Iflraid| 
Togaze vponaruinous Monafterie, 

And as I carneftly did fixe mine eye 
Vpoathewafted building, fuddaincly 
1 heard a childccry vnderneath a walls 
I made vnto tlicnoy fcj when foonc 1 heard. 

The crying babe controld with this difeoutfe : ' 

Feacctawnyflaue,halfeme,and halfc thy dara^ 
Didnottby hue bewray whofe brat thou art, 

Had naturelcnt thceoutthy mothers looke, 
Villainethou mightfi hauc bene an Emperour* 
Butwhere the Bull and Gow arc both milk white. 

They ne uer do beget a cole-blacke Galfe ; 

Peace villaincpeacc, ciien thus he rates the babe, , 

For Imuft beare thcetoa trufty Goth, 

Who when he kno wes thou art the Empreflebdbe^ 

Will hold thee dcarely for thy mother s fake . 

With thitmy weapon drawne 1 ruflit vponhim, 

Surprizd hrmfuddainely, and brought him hither 
To vfcas you tbinkc needcfull of the man. 

Lucius. Oh worthy Goth, this is the incarnate deijill^. 
That robd Andronicus of his good hand; 

This is thcPcarlc that pkafd your Emprefle eye. 

And hccrcs the bafefniit of his burning luft, 

Say wall-cyd flauc whether wouldfl thou eonuay' 
Thisgrowinglmagc ofthy ficndlikcface ? 

Why doftjiotfpeake’ what dcafc,not a woidf . 




